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K IW A N IS A W A R D
The Kiwanis Chib of Biddefcrd and Saco offered a ten-dollar prize to each of the three schools in their district for the stu
dent in the senior class who had shown the m ost progress in
school work, athletically and scholastically, and who had been
the gieatest asset to the school during his high school career.
This prize was won last year by Lorraine Lom bard, who
was always w orking for the good of her school. It has not yet
been announced this year w hether it will be offered again or
not, but it is the hope of the students that it will be, because it
gives them an added incentive to do better work and to par
ticipate to the fullest extent in all school activities.
W H A T NEXT?
W hat next? TTow m any people ask that question. E spe
cially those people who are just finishing high school. W hat
shall we do in the future? If a life occupation is to be chosen,
we w ant to choose the work that appeals to us the most, som e
thing that will interest us as long as that work is continued.
The next question is, Are we fitted for the work which we
have chosen? Do the positions with respectability, advance
ment, higher wages appeal to us the m ost? If they do, we
should start now to prepare for the position which we have
chosen.
If one of us was to buy an autom obile, there would be
much discussion to which would give the best service, the
price, which would be in style the longest, which style will
best suit the needs of the family, and m any other questions.
As a professor from N ortheastern U niversity says, “ W hy
not spend as much time in selecting your life occupation which
will be used the rest of your life as an autom obile which will
be used only a few years.”
DENTAL W ORK
Tt has been the pleasure of the School Board to announce
that there would be a dental hygienist come to our school this
year for the purpose of inspecting the teeth of the students.
The hygienist will clean all the teeth of the pupils free of
charge if they would like to have it done. As it is the first
time inspection has been carried on under a dental hygienist,
it is expected that every student will be willing to take part
in doing his or her share in seeing that the school has, by the
end of the year, a one-hundred-per cent dental record.
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P A T IE N C E
W hat would you call patience? W inston’s dictionary de
fines it as the power to endure and persevere in som ething un
dertaken until it is accomplished.
If we pupils in Old O rchard H igh School would persevere
a little longer in our studies and would endure a little more
personal discom fort for our sports, much more would be ac
complished. It takes patience to keep practising basketball
from day to day w ithout seem ing to make any progress, and
it takes patience to keep studying w ithout m aking as many
A ’s as we want.
But w ith endurance and perseverance practised, a change
will soon be seen as a rew ard of patience.
Patience has been the foundation of many of the great
things accomplished in the world and will continue to be as
long as this universe exists.
M A N U A L T R A IN IN G
Recently we have had a new m anual training departm ent
added to our school under the supervision of Mr. Roberts. As
it is the first time it has been introduced, the students had to
build their own room and assem ble their equipment.
It was finally decided to use a portion of the basem ent in
the new school building. This had only a sand bottom , so our
first task was to lay a cem ent floor under the direction of Mr.
Roberts and Mr. Mewer, who kindly loaned us the use of his
cem ent mixer. W hen the cem ent was dried we put up the
partitions, and the first part of our work was finished.
The work benches were our next problem. Mr. Roberts
helped us in the construction of these benches, and in a few
weeks we will be ready for work.
One day in each week is to be devoted to mechanical
draw ing or in draw ing plans for our future work in the w ork
shop.
H. P., '30.
SC H O O L M A G A ZIN ES
Our m agazine shelf in form er years has alw ays contained
a num ber of different m agazines, am ong them “Popular
Science,” “L iterary D igest,” and “Tim e.”
Recently it has been made possible for one class to have
enough copies of the “L iterary D igest” and “Tim e” to use
individually. This plan has worked out favorably am ong the
students. Instead of tw enty students having to use four copies
of the “D igest,” as was the case last year, each student has
his own copy.
A nother good result of this plan is the com paring of
events from current affairs w ith things th at we are studying
in our U nited States H istory.
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In studying transportation, we learn around 1750 that al
m ost all traveling and freightage was carried on by water.
Since then transportation has been gradually changed to rail
roads. Now the governm ent is trying to bring back the use
of w aterw ays again.
M any questions of N ational interest which need real
study, such as affairs cf the governm ent, foreign affairs, poli
tics, etc., are discussed in the “Tim e” and “L iterary D igest.”
W e pupils certainly appreciate the generosity of our town
in m aking it possible for us to have the “T im e” and “L iterary
D igest.”
O LD O RCH A RD SC H O O L CA LEN D A R , 1929-1930
Fall Term , 15 weeks—Term opens M onday, Sept. 9, 1929;
closes Friday, Dec. 20, 1929.
W inter Term , 11 weeks—Term opens Monday, Jan. 6,
1930; closes Friday, March 21, 1930.
Spring Term —Junior-Senior H igh School— 10 weeks and
3 days. Term opens M onday, M arch 31, 1930; closes W ednesday, June 11, 1930. Elem entary Schools— 10 weeks. Term
opens Monday, April 7, 1930; closes Friday, June 13, 1930.
Interm issions and Holidays
Columbus Day, Saturday, Oct. 12, 1929.
State Teachers’ Association Convention, Oct. 24 and 25,
1929.
Arm istice Day, Monday, Nov. 11, 1929.
Thanksgiving Day and day following.
Christm as Vacation, Dec. 21, 1929, to Jan. 5, 1930 (inch).
W ashington’s B irthday, Saturday, Feb. 22, 1930.
Spring V acation—Old O rchard Junior-Senior H igh School
— M arch 22, 1930, to M arch 30, 1930 (inclusive). Old O r
chard Elem entary Schools— March 22, 1930, to April 6, 1930
(inclusive).
P atriots’ Day, Saturday, April 19, 1930.
M emorial Day, Friday, May 30, 1930.
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MR. JEWETT
Favorite Expression: “It’s up
to you.”
Mr. Jewett never gives up
hope. He came back again this
year to be the same friend and
helper that has helped us all
through our school days.
Mr. Jewett is a graduate of
Bates College.
MRS. DOLLEY
Favorite Expression: “That’s
fine.”
Mrs. Dolley came back again
this year with the same smile and
as ready to help us as ever.
Everyone always welcomes Fri
day morning because that means
Mrs. Dolley will be with us once
more.
Mrs. Dolley is a graduate of
New England Conservatory of
Music, and has studied in New
York and Boston.
m is s McI n t y r e
F a v o r i t e Expression: “All
right, be quiet.” “Please.”
Altho this is Miss McIntyre’s
first year with us she has become
such a helper and good pal that
we should hate to lose her. Her
ability to teach French, we are
sure, is unsurpassed.
Miss McIntyre is a graduate
of Bates College.
MISS RIPLEY
Favorite Expression: “I’ll see
you at three o’clock.”
We are very glad that Miss
Ripley liked us well enough to
come back for another year.
She has created such an inter
est in History that we always
welcome the third period in the
afternoon.
Miss Ripley is a graduate of
Westbrook Seminary and Tufts
College.
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MISS VAN NESS
Favorite Expression: “Let’s
get down to business.”
Without Miss Van Ness we
would certainly be lost. She is
the one who coaches us in our
plays and keeps a smile on our
faces when things look most
discouraging.
Miss Van Ness is a graduate
of The Emerson School of
Oratory.
MISS BEAN
Favorite Expression: “Sh!”
“Keep quiet.”
We are very glad to have
Miss Bean with us again this
year. Her willingness to help
and efforts to please have made
her a popular teacher of the fac
ulty.
Miss Bean is a graduate of
Gorham Normal School and
Simmons College.
MISS HATCH
Favorite Expression: She
hasn’t any.
Miss Hatch comes to us from
Concord, Massachusetts. Under
her teaching the seventh grade
is progressing by leaps and
bounds.
Miss Hatch is a graduate of
Hebron Academy and Gorham
Normal School.
MR. ROBERTS
Favorite Expression: “Stop
that talking.”
We are especially glad to wel
come Mr. Roberts to our school
because we have been looking
forward to manual training, now
it has become a reality.
Mr. Roberts is from North
eastern Engineering School.
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U N D E R S T A N D IN G
“Not understood,” we gather false im pressions
And hug them tighter as the years go by;
Till virtues often seem to us transgressions
And thus men rise and fall and live and die,
“Not understood.”
“Not understood,” how often trifles change us.
The thoughtless sentence or the fancied slight
D estroy long years of friendship and estrange us
And o’er cur lives there falls a chilling blight,—
“Not understood.”
But understood, through friendliest relations
Established by great cruisers of the air,
W e come to see that other leading nations
Have interests and affections which we share
W hen understood.
W hen Zeppelins have spanned the last of oceans
And nations live in friendship, side by side,
Then Man will lay aside his warlike notions
And in God’s sight as Man be justified
And understood.
John J. Langenbach,
Past President, Raymond, W ash., Club.
From Feb., 1929, issue of “K iw anian.”
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HAZEL BROWN
“Pat”
Health Club (1); Class Treas
urer (3); Class Secretary (4);
Glee Club (1, 2, 3, 4); Editorial
Board (1, 3); Assistant Editor
(4); Operetta (3); School Plays
(2, 3); Senior Play (4).
“Pat” is classed as the school
girl wonder in the class of 1930.
Without her ability to carry on
the outside activities of our class
we would all be lost. “Pat” says
that she would like to be a
school teacher, and we hope that
seme day she will land a posi
tion in O. O. H. S.
“After the battle comes the
reward.”
RODNEY DREW
"Babe”
Glee Club (3); Operetta (3).
If “Silence is Golden,” “Babe”
is a Millionaire. We wish we
knew him better because we
know there is real friendship
there. He has always shown an
interest in reading books, so we
think he is going to become an
author. But whatever he does
we wish him the best of luck.
ROBERT DREW
“Bob”
Art Editor (3, 4); Glee Club
(3); Operetta (3); Speaking
Contest (1, 2).
"Bob" is the “Artist” of the
class. No matter what you want
drawn he can do it (if he wants
to), but if he doesn’t, leave him
alone. “He can’t be driven.”
More than one person has found
that out while “Bob” has been
in O. O. H. S. “Bob” has a
hobby for driving automobiles; it
doesn’t matter what kind as long
as it’s headed for East Grand
Ave.

AVIS KIMBALL
“Kay”
Health Club (1); Class Secre
tary (3); Biology Club (2);
Operetta (3); Senior Play (4);
School Play (1); Glee Club (3,
4).
We hear your aims are to be
come a teacher. Sometime think
of your school days at O. O. H.
S., and don’t be too strict with
the pupils. We wish you luck,
“Kay.”
WESLEY MINGO
“Wes”
Class President (2, 4); “Oce
anic” Board (3, 4); President
General Assembly (3); Glee
Club (3).
Wesley has been a cheerful,
dependable worker for our class.
A good athlete, a good friend, a
good sport. We know that he
will succeed in whatever he tries.
DAVID MARSHALL “Dave”
Treasurer (1, 4); School Play
(3, 4); Editorial Board (4); Sen
ior Play (4); Glee Club (1, 3).
No one would recognize this
tall scholarly young man as the
“harum-scarum” youngster of
former days. His sense of hu
mor has made him a capable ac
tor in the school plays, and he
has already shown business abil
ity as a treasurer and mechanic.

HIRAM PARISH
“Hi”
Assistant Business Manager of
“Oceanic” (1) ; Business Manager
(2, 3); Editor-in-Chief (4); Class
President (1, 3); Class Treas
urer (2); President of General
Assembly (4); Public Speaking
(1, 2, 3); First Prize (3); State
Speaking Contest (3) ; Glee Club
(1, 3); School Play (1, 2, 3, 4);
Senior Play (1, 2, 3).
What would we do without
Hiram blowing into class about
ten minutes late. As a public
speaker Hiram is a second Dan
iel Webster. Hiram is keeping
his future to himself. Neverthe
less, his classmates wish him suc
cess.
TERESA SNOW
“T”
Health Club (1); Glee Club (2,
3, 4) ; Speaking Contest (2, 3);
Senior Play (3, 4); Operetta (3);
Editorial Board (4).
“T” is the youngest girl in our
class, and is some “Baby.” Her
dimples tell us she has a smile
for everyone. “T’s” ambition is
to climb the ladder of success to
the top rung, which for her is to
be the second Miss Van Ness.
OSCAR SNOW
“Bud”
“Silence speaks for itself.”
Vice-President (1); “Oceanic”
Board (4); Glee Club (3).
Although we have not heard
what your plans for the future
are, you may be sure that what
ever you do, you have the best
wishes of your classmates at Old
Orchard High.
PAUL SHOREY
“Sparky”
“Oceanic” Board (3, 4); Glee
Club (3); Senior Play (4).
Paul is one of the many boys
of our class. His quietness in
school should be an example to
the undergraduates of Old Or
chard High School. Paul, or
“Sparky” as he is known by his
classmates, spends all of his time
cn his studies, he never has time
to misbehave in school. Your
classmates are wishing you luck
in whatever you undertake in the
coming years.
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W e started school in September, 1929, as Juniors, w ith a
class of thirteen. A lthough that is an unlucky num ber, we
hope to succeed, as our class m otto is “Strive and Succeed.”
In the school fair this year we had the food table.
Class Flow er: Crimson Rose.
Class M otto: “Strive and Succeed.”
Class Colors: Purple and Gold.
CLASS O F F IC E R S
President: W illiam W ood.
V ice-President: Lorim er Lom bard.
Secretary: Naomi M artin.
T reasurer: Nellie Fitzgibbon.

The Sophomore Class is still carrying its m otto gallantly
— “Ever O nw ard.” W e are using our talents in all school
activities, including basketball. The players are Ruth Shorey,
R uth W ight, M iriam Simpson, Teresa Corbeil and Rena
Morgan.
W e had the fancy work table at the school fair and also
took part in the Glee Club M instrel in the evening.
The following are our class officers:
P resident: Rena M organ.
V ice-President: Edna W oodm an.
Secretary: T eresa Corbeil.
T reasurer: Ruth W ight.
Class M otto: “Ever O nw ard.”
Class Colors: Blue and Silver.
Class Flow er: W hite Rose.

This year we are entering the first year of high school.
W e are a class of seven boys and eight girls.
At the school fair this year we had the candy table, on
wh ch we realized a fair profit.
In our class this year we have much talent: a saxophone
player, some piano players, some actors, and a few basketball
players.
Class M otto: “Forget-us-not.”
Class C olors: Blue and Gold.
Class Flow er: Purple Lilac.
CLASS O F F IC E R S
President: Irene Day.
V ice-President, Delice Verville.
Secretary: Roger Verville.
T reasurer: Louis Simpson.
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Class Colors: Rose and Gray.
Class M otto: “Do it and do it right.”
CLASS O F F IC E R S
President: Elizabeth M acLeod.
V ice-President: Evelyn McNally.
S ecretary: Rosalie Brown.
T reasurer: L auretta Corbeil.
In Septem ber, out of the tw enty-one pupils th at entered
Junior H igh School last year, only seventeen were left to be
gin their work in the last year of the Junior High. Since the
first of the year the class has dwindled until only fourteen are
left.
W e have entered, to the best of our ability, all the school
activities, especially in plays and the school fair. At this last
fair we had charge of the cake table.
At our first class m eeting we elected our class officers.

Septem ber 9, 1929, tw enty boys and girls entered Junior
High. All looked forw ard to m anual training and domestic
arts.
At the school fair we had the grab bag. A Santa and three
brownies sold the grabs.
Our first class m eeting was held Dec. 6, 1929.
CLASS O F F IC E R S
President: Tom Emmons.
V ice-President: Frank Jew ett, Jr.
S ecretary: Adrian Lagueux.
T reasurer: Alan Kirkpatrick.
Class Colors: Red and W hite.
Class M otto: “Struggling U pw ard.”

January— It was voted to change C onstitution and ByLaws but as yet have not agreed. Those present at the Janu
ary m eeting were Marie A. W orcester, Clyde R. Snow, L. F.
Cleaves, John Crowley, W esley Mewer, Theodore Mingo,
and J. R. Lord.
January 28— At this m eeting the Alumni entertained the
Seniors and served ice-cream, cocoa, cookies and cake. The
members at the m eeting were John Crowley, Richmond Lord,
Ruth Cleaves, Miss Guilford, Theodore Fow ler and M arion
Goodwin.
April 22—Annual m eeting, nineteen m em bers present, one
honorary member, Katie Snow. There were also three teach
ers: Miss Bean, Miss Ripley and Miss Scott. John Crowley
presided. The officers for the year were elected as follows:
President: Catherine W hitm an.
V ice-President: Fred Fowler.
T reasurer: Richm ond Lord.
Secretary: Marie W orcester.
A uditor: E sther Snow.
A rrangem ent Com m ittee—Thelm a Lord was appointed
the chairm an and George K irkpatrick and Flora Staples were
appointed as helpers.
E ntertainm ent Com m ittee—Thelm a Lord was also elected
to serve as chairm an at this com m ittee, w ith Virginia Souther
land and Florence Lom bard to assist.
V isiting Com m ittee— Mrs. Hazel Davis had the honor of
being chairm an and for her helpers Mrs. E dith K irkpatrick
and John Crowley.
N om inating Com m ittee— Catherine W hitm an, Theodore
Mingo and Ruth and Lillian Cleaves were elected to take care
of the next election.
May 17—Banquet at the Benway at D unstan, had a very
nice time and quite a num ber present.
O ctober 28th— At this m eeting there were eleven m em 
bers present. Miss W hitm an presided. It was voted to try
and have a play som etim e during the year in order to obtain
funds. They had refreshm ents at this m eeting also. Those
present at this m eeting were Catherine W hitm an and Fannie
Em m ons, Ruth Cleaves, Richmond Lord, John Crowley, T heo
dore Mingo, M arie W orcester and Mrs. K irkpatrick.
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School o\ntcs
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September 29, 1929— The girls’ basketball team held their
first m eeting. Nineteen girls signed up. Irene Leger was
elected captain and Teresa Corbeil m anager.
October 3— Old O rchard H igh School Glee Club was or
ganized. Those elected for officers were Rena M organ, presi
dent; M iriam Simpson, secretary, and W illiam W ood, treas
urer. It was decided to have a m eeting every Thursday, w ith
one m eeting a m onth for a social time.
October 19— Mr. Rudm en from Baypath Institute spoke
in the exercises at m orning assembly. He gave a very inter
esting talk on “Choosing a Life W ork.”
October 22— Rank cards for the first six weeks were given
out.
Septem ber 9— A contest between the boys and girls for
the best attendance during the first term was started. A so
cial is to be given at the end of the contest.
October 2—A spelling contest for the Senior H igh School
began today. Every third W ednesday Miss M cIntyre will
give out words for the contest.
October 24 and 25—W e had no school because of the
teachers’ convention in Portland. All the teachers attended.
October 31— The m onthly social of the Glee Club was
held on H allow e’en night. The m eeting was called to order
by the president, Rena M organ. The secretary’s report was
read and accepted. After the regular singing, an auction was
held. Miss Ripley was the auctioneer. Each person was given
about tw enty beans and directed to save at least five for re
freshm ents. One bean was equal to one dollar. Some were
very comical, that is, the things that were auctioned off. Af
ter the auction, refreshm ents made by the dom estic acts classes
were sold. Sandwiches cost two beans, punch, four beans a
glass, and candy, one bean. Soon after everyone went home
good and happy.
November 1— The m orning assem bly was in charge of the
eighth grade. John Hayes led the usual exercises, after which
a short play, “Friday A fternoon in the Village School,” under
the direction of Miss Van Ness, was presented. Blanche Cook
took the part of the teacher. H er pupils were B etty M acLeod,
Evelyn M cNally, Fannie Freem an, Florence Lake, Rosalie
Brown, G ertrude Freem an, L auretta Corbeil, Marion Keith,
Catherine M urphy, George Em ery, Joseph Quinn, Attelio Angelosante, Francis Em ery and Linwood Gailey.
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THE BRIGHTVILLE INDOOR CHAUTAUQUA
General Manager, Cyril Patterson
Stage Manager, Wesley Mingo
Monday
The Southern Magicians
Hermann, the fake ........................................................ Roger Jones
Uneeda Bill .............................................................. Francis Hagan
Assistant .............................................................. Attelio Angelosante
Tuesday
The Coonville Jubilee Singers
Edmond Magrath .................. ....................................... Interlocutor
Rena Morgan ........................................................................... Reader
Members of Chorus
Hazel Brown
Avis Kimball
Teresa Snow
Fannie Freeman
Irene Day
Constance Parker
Miriam Simpson
Hiram Parish
Marion Keith
Adeline Stewart
Francis Hogan
Roger Jones
Thelma Hilson
Mildred Knack
Cummings Magrath, Accompanist
Wednesday—The Dramatic Club
“Peanuts”
The Girl ...................................................................... Delice Verville
The Peanut Seller .................................................. Ernest Murphy
“Hired and Fired”
Jim Black ...................................................................... Hiram Parish
Superintendent ........................................................ David Marshall
Thursday
“Farmers’ Night”
Ramson M cNally.................................................. Presiding Farmer
Address ........................................................................ George Emery
“Recreation Farmers’ Wives”
Address ...................................................................... Roger Verville
“Old Times vs. the New”
Friday
“Chautauqua Entertainment Company”
Marjorie Watkins, CummingsMagrath ............................. Pianists
Delice Verville .......................................................................... Soloist
Evelyn McNally, Rosalie Brown, Elizabeth MacLeod,
Lauretta Corbeil
............................................ Dancers
Elsie Van Ness ........................................................................ Reader

Novem ber 8— Hazel Brown and Adeline Stew art were
leaders in the m orning assem bly in charge of the Senior Class.
The choruses to the “Pagan Love Song” and “The V agabond
Lover” were sung by the whole school. Mrs. Helen Dolley
gave two very pleasing vocal solos, “W here My Caravan Had
R ested,” and “The Slumber Boat.” Hazel Brown, Adeline
Stew art and Avis Kim ball gave a short sketch, including jokes
and school news. The program ended w ith two piano solos,
“O r Man R iver” and “The W edding of the Painted Doll,” by
W illiam M cGrath.
Novem ber 15— The Junior Class had charge of the m orn
ing assembly. Irene Leger and Naomi M artin led. The pro
gram began w ith musical readings, “Gee, I W ish I W as a
Cavem an’s Kid,” “The L ittle Red Schoolhouse,” and “The
Little Boy W ho Stuttered and the L ittle Girl W ho Lisped,”
by Miss Van Ness, accompanied by W illiam M cGrath. Gor-
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don M cAllister and Lorrim er Lom bard told about the trip they
took to the U niversity of Maine. They included in their
speeches their stop at Bates to see Raym ond Guilford, ’29, the
Bowdoin-M aine game at the U. of M., and the Bates-Colby
game at W aterville.
Novem ber 18—A representative cf the L. G. Balfour Co.
m et the Freshm an and Sophomore Classes to decide on the
class rings or pins. He is draw ing up a design for the school
and will put it on rings or pins.
Novem ber 22— The Sophomore Class, led by Hazel Em ery
and T eresa Corbeil, was in charge of the m orning assembly.
Rena M organ was first on the program , w ith a very hum orous
reading, “Facing the E m pty O utlook.” Then D orothy Miles,
M iriam Simpson, R uth Shorey and Hazel Em ery gave a short
sketch entitled “The Jonesville Railroad Station.” Mildred
Knack gave a short poem, “The Rivival of L earning.” The
program ended w ith tw o piano solos, “Fireflies” and “Sw eet
heart of Sigma Chi,” by Miss Doris Ripley.
Principal F. H. Jew ett spent T hanksgiving at Dexter,
M aine; Miss Doris Ripley at her home in Andover, M aine;
Miss Beulah M cIntyre at her home in Berwick, M aine; Miss
Phyllis Bean at Laconia, N. H., and Miss Elsie V an Ness at
Littleton, N. H.
December 6—The Friday m orning assem bly was in charge
of the Freshm an Class. Thelm a H illson led the program ,
which began w ith a reading, “W om en’s D ress,” by Roger
Jones. A short play, called “H ere Comes the Groom ,” was
presented. The following are the characters:
The G ro o m ........................... Delice Verville
The Bride .......................... D orothy T ibbetts
Maid of H o n o r ......................Thelm a Hillson
Best M a n ............................................ Irene Day
Bishop ........................................ Francis H ogan
The W edding G uests:
“L is’beth A nn” .............* ............V irginia Rix
H er B rother .......................... Irene Pettengill
Melissa T u t t l e .......................... Jeannie Sm ith
Em m y T u t t l e ........................ Caroline Jordon
The play ended w ith a song, “The W edding Bells,” sung
by the whole w edding party, accompanied by Roger Jones
at the piano and Edm ond M cG rath, the saxophone.
December 6 — M uriel Crogan and Helen G rant from
T hornton Academy visited school during the m orning.
December 17— V isitors from T hornton Academy visited
classes today.
January 24, 1930— The m orning assem bly was in charge
of the Sophomore Class. The program which follows was led
by M iriam Simpson and R uth W igh t:
A reading by D orothy Miles. An orchestra composed of
M arjorie W atkins, piano; Hazel Em ery, violin; W illiam Me-
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Grath, saxophone, and Leon Jones, drum s, gave two selections
from “Rio R ita.” A M elodram a w ith Hazel Em ery as heroine,
Cyril P atterson as the hero, and E rnest M urphy was pre
sented. A vocal solo by Teresa Corbeil accompanied by
W illiam M cG rath followed. The program ended w ith a read
ing, the subject of which was “Freshm en,” by Rena M organ.
January 14 — R epresentative from the M. M. Perkins
P rinting and E ngraving Company interview ed the Senior
Class in regard to Comm encement program s and invitations.
After exam ining them it was decided to place our order with
th at company. At the same time individual m embers of the
class ordered their name cards.
January 15—At three o’clock the first division of the
Junior-Senior H igh School gave Lincoln’s G ettysburg Address
before the faculty.
January 16— Mr. Patrick of the State D epartm ent visited
our M anual T raining D epartm ent and was well pleased with
w hat Mr. Roberts has done.
January 17 — The Juniors, led by Clarence Libby, fur
nished the entertainm ent at Friday m orning assembly.
January 17— The boys’ and girls’ basketball team furnished
a lunch of clam chowder, hot cocoa and doughnuts to the vis
iting team of Kezar Falls.
January 21—E verett Ledger, form er student of Old O r
chard H igh School, visited the various classes today.
January 22 — Miss Guilford, a mem ber of our School
Board, visited classes today.
January 23— The Am erican history class listened to R am 
say M cD onald’s disarm am ent speech from the Naval Confer
ence in London.
January 24—The Am erican history class listened to Andre
T ardieus’ disarm am ent speech from the Naval Conference in
London.
The rest of the school gave their renderings of Lincoln’s
Address on following nights and from these divisions the fol
lowing were chosen to speak before the school in January:
H iram Parish, Robert Drew, Leon Jones, Roger Jones,
Cyril Patterson, David M arshall, Gordon M cAllister, Lorrim er
Lom bard, W illiam M cGrath, Teresa Corbeil, Rena M organ,
Ruth W ight, Hazel Brown, Avis Kimball, Nellie Fitzgibbon,
T eresa Snow, M iriam Simpson and Irene Leger.
From this group twelve will be chosen to speak in the
final contest. It was announced that Old O rchard would take
part in the National O ratorical Contest again this year. The
winner will compete w ith the other schools of this section and
the w inners of the final contest at W ashington will be given
a trip to Europe.

M o o n l i ^ h ^ a t Old Orchard
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1930.
Feb. 2— The final tryouts for the speaking contest were
held this m orning and the division chosen is as follow s:—
Boys

W . M cGrath
R. Drew
G. M cAllister
D. M arshall
R. Jones
H. Parish
This division was chosen
as judges.

±

Girls

R. W ight
N. Fitzgibbons
T. Corbeil
R. M organ
T. Snow
M. Simpson
by the m em bers of the faculty
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A T H L E T IC S
The girls and boys had a very successful season last year,
the girls winning seven games out of ten and the boys winning
three games and losing three games. This year the boys and
gills are going out and try to better last year’s record if pos
sible. The girls lost four m em bers of their team, but the boys
have all the regular players they had last year. The boys are
going under the name of the Old O rchard Boys’ Club, all of
whom are m em bers of the local club and conform to the Sec
ondary Eligibility Rules in iegard to age.
The 1929 schedule w ith results follows:
G IR LS
D a te

Dec. 7
Jan. 18.
Jan. 25
Feb. 1
Feb. 9
Feb. 15
Feb. 19
Feb. 26
Mar. 1
Mar. 8

O p p o n en ts

Scarboro
W ells
K ennebunk
Alfred
Scarboro
Alfred
W ells
W aterboro
Kennebunk
W aterboro

P la c e

Scarboro
W ells
Kennebunk
Alfred
Old O rchard
Old O rchard
Old O rchard
W aterboro
Old Orchard
Old O rchard

O. H . H . S.

18
25
25
31
10
25
42
11
28
20

O pp.

30

23
8
26
IS

21
9
20
14
ffi

BOYS
D a te

Jan. 18
Feb. 19
Feb. 26
Mar. 8

O p p o n en ts

W ells
W ells
W aterboro
W aterboro
Som ersw orth
Som ersw orth

P la ce

W ells
Old Orchard
W aterboro
Old O rchard
Som ersw orth
Old O rchard

O H . H . S.

27
27
17
22
17
17

Opp.

19
19
49
21
43
19

OLD O RCH A RD B O Y S’ C LU B B A SK E T B A L L TE A M
Cossette, Coach, Berry, T . Mmgc, Parish, DcGrace, "W. Mingc,
Daley, Capt., McAllister.

Bacl( Roll’: M. Simpson,
Front R on: Day, Corbeil,

Wight, Smith, Hillison, Watkins, Pettingil!,

Morgan, Rix.

Mgr., I. Leger, Capt., Shorey, Fitzgibbon.
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G IR L S ’ B A SK E T B A L L
The season of 1930 opened on December the 10th w ith
the girls playing at Kezar Falls. K ezar Falls had a good team
and defeated Old O rchard, the final score of the game was 68
to 13. The second game came on January the 10th. In this
game the Old O rchard girls made a fine showing, but were de
feated, w ith Old O rchard m aking 15 points to their oppo
nent’s 21. On January 17th the Scarboro H igh girls came to
Old O rchard and again the girls were defeated, m aking 13
points and Scarboro 34. T he girls have still the biggest part
of the season ahead of them and hope to win the m ajority of
the games.
The schedule of the games a re :
Dec. 10 K ezar Falls H igh at Kezar Falls.
Jan. 10 Kezar Falls H igh at Old Orchard.
Jan. 17 Scarboro H igh at Old Orchard.
Jan. 24 Alfred H igh at Alfred.
Jan. 28 Buxton H igh at Old Orchard.
Feb. 7 Alfred H igh at Old Orchard.
Feb. 14 Scarboro H igh at Scarboro.
Feb. 19 W aterboro H igh at W aterboro.
Feb. 21 W ells H igh at Old Orchard.
Feb. 28 Buxton H igh at Buxton.
Mar. 14 W ells H igh at W ells.
Mar. 21 W aterboro H igh at Old Orchard.

O LD O R CH A RD BO Y S’ CLUB B A SK E T B A L L
The season of 1930 for the boys has been one bad break
after another. The opening game was on December 10th at
Kezar Falls, the boys scoring nine points to their opponent’s
48. W hen Kezar Falls came to Old O rchard, the Old O r
chard boys held them down to the close score of 27 to 23.
Still a jinx pursued the team . Som ersw orth H igh boys came
to Old O rchard and defeated the boys by a score of 26 to 22.
The boys having eleven good games ahead of them hope to
win the m ajority of them.
The schedule of the gam es are as follows:
Dec. 10 Kezar Falls H igh at Kezar Falls.
Jan. 10 Kezar Falls H igh at Old Orchard.
Jan. 17 W aterboro H igh at W aterboro.
Jan. 22 Som ersw orth H igh at Old Orchard.
Jan. 24 Alfred H igh at Alfred.
Jan. 28 Buxton H igh at Old Orchard.
Jan. 31 Berwick H igh at Berwick.
Feb. 7 Alfred H igh at Old Orchard.
Feb. 14 Som ersw orth High at Som ersw orth.
Feb. 21 W ells High at Old Orchard.
Feb. 28 Buxton H igh at Buxton.
Mar. 8 Berwick H igh at Old Orchard.
Mar. 14 W ells H igh at W ells.
M ar.21 W aterboro High at Old Orchard.

W e are glad to see so m any of our old friends back again
this year, and we are glad to welcome so m any new friends.
AS W E S E E YOU
“The Pep,” Mexico H igh School, Mexico, M aine: W e like
the way you arrange your Exchanges; we also like your jokes.
“The Tripod,” T hornton Academy, Saco, M aine: W e are
glad to have you in our Exchange colum n; your athletic ac
counts are very good.
“The Elm ,” W ethersfield H igh School, W ethersfield,
C onn.: A very interesting book, very good stories. W hy not
have a larger Exchange column?
“The Caduceus,” Norw ay H igh School, Norway, M aine:
Your Editorials are well w ritten, V /hy not add a few more
jokes to your paper?
“The Chronicle,” South Paris H igh School, South Paris,
M aine: W e enjoyed your “P oet’s Corner.”
“The Acorn,” Oakcliff H igh School, Dallas, T exas: Your
paper is very good in every respect; your book certainly
shows a lot of school spirit.
“Bristol H igh School,” Bristol, V erm ont: W hy not more
jokes? They would improve your book.
“Beall H igh School,” Frostburg, M aryland: Very in ter
esting and attractive paper.
“Richm ond-Hi News,” Richmond, California: V ery good
weekly paper; a very good joke column.
“The H ebronite,” H ebron, N ebraska: V ery interesting
paper. W hy not add an Exchange column to your paper?
“The Clarion,” Stratford, Conn.: Glad to have you in our
Exchange column.
“The E nterprise,” Keene H igh School, Keene, N. H .:
W hy not add a few more Exchanges to your Exchange column
and com m ent on m ere of them ?
“The Racquet,” Portland H igh School, Portland, M aine:
A very good school book. Glad to have you in our Exchange
column.
“Cony Cue,” Cony H igh School, A ugusta, M aine: Your
cuts are very good. Your book is one of the best we have in
our Exchange list.
“Cam bridge Review,” Cam bridge H igh and Latin School,
Cambridge, M ass.: Your stories are very good. W e enjoyed
your joke pictures.
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“Brown and Gold,” H averhill H igh School, Haverhill,
M ass.: V ery interesting paper.
“The Stam pede,” Sunset H igh School, Dallas, T exas:
Your cuts are excellent. W e enjoyed your “Medicine M an.”
You have a fine set of stories in your L iterary D epartm ent.
“Red and W hite,” Norwich Free Academy, Conn.: W hy
not add an Exchange column to your paper?
“H ebronian,” H ebron Academy, H ebron, M aine: You
certainly show a lot of “School Spirit.”
“M illbury H igh School,” M illbury, M ass.: W e enjoyed
your stories.
“The Ship,” Presque Isle H igh School, Presque Isle,
M aine: V ery good poetry; your book shows a lot of school
spirit.
“Red and Black,” Rogers H igh School, N ew port, R. I.:
Your departm ents are all good. W e enjoyed your sayings in
“P at the Senior.”
“The Cue,” Albany Academy, Albany, N. Y .: W e enjoyed
“The M ethod,” in your L iterary D epartm ent.
“The Spotlight,” South H adley H igh School, Holyoke,
M ass.: W e like the way you arranged your Exchanges. As
a whole your m agazine is very good.
W H A T O T H E R S T H IN K O F US
Your book is very interesting, very good jokes and stor
ies. You certainly show a lot of school spirit. You could im 
prove your book by adding a poetry departm ent to it.
W e are pleased to acknowledge the following papers:
“The C hatter,” Palestine, Texas.
“The M egunticook,” Camden H igh School, Camden,
Maine.
“The T abula,” T orrington, Conn.
“The Jester,” Ellsw orth, Maine.
“The M agnet,” M adison H igh School, M adison, Maine.
“The H illtop,” O tterville H igh School, O tterville, Mo.
“Law rence H igh School B ulletin,” Lawrence, Mass.
“The Ow l,” M iddletown H igh School, M iddletown, N. Y.
“The L ancastrian,” Lancaster Academy, Lancaster, N. H.
“T he R ostrum ,” Guilford H igh School, Guilford, Maine.
“The A ttic,” N utley H igh School, Nutley, N. J.
“The Golden Rod,” Quincy H igh School, Quincy, Mass.
“The M eteor,” Berlin H igh School, Berlin, N. H.
Our O C EA N IC has been sent to the following schools:
1. “The Lookout,” D erby H igh School, Derby, Conn
2. “The Spotlight,” South H adley H igh School, Holyoke,
Mass.
3. “The Acorn,” Oakcliff H igh School, Dallas, Texas.
4. “The Gale,” Revere H igh School, Revere, Mass.
5. “The Advance,” Salem H igh School, Salem, Maine.
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6. “The Pointer,’’ Kim ball H igh School, Rum ford Point,
Maine.
7. “The Em blem ,’’ Lewis H igh School, Southington,
Conn.
8. “Fep,” Mexico H igh School, Mexico, Maine.
9. “Red and Black,’’ Rogers H igh School, New port, R. I.
10. “The Pilot,” M echanic Falls H igh School, Mechanic
Falls, Maine.
11. “The T abula,” T orrington H igh School, Torrington,
Conn.
12. “Life,” V erm ont Academy, Saxtons River, Vt.
13. “The L ancastrian,” L ancaster Academy, Lane, N. H.
14. “The E arly T rainer,” Lawrence H igh School, Law 
rence, Mass.
15. “The O w l,” M iddletown H igh School, N. Y.
16. “Richm ond-Hi New s,” Richmond, California.
17. “The Caduceus,” Norway H igh School, Norway,
Maine.
18. “The R acquet,” P ortland H igh School, Portland,
Maine.
19. “The Chronicle,” South Paris, Maine.
20. “The B roadcaster,” Sangerville H igh School, Sangerville, Maine.
21. “B urdette Lion,” B urdette College, Boston, Mass.
22. “Cony Cue,” Cony H igh School, A ugusta, Maine.
23. “The T rum pet,” Valders, W isconsin.
24. “The Cyde,” W oodsville H igh School, N. H.
25. “H ebron Academ y,” Hebron, Maine.
26. “The M eteor,” Berlin High School, Berlin, N. H.
27. “Black and Gold,” Canajcharie, New York.
28. “O range and Black,” Brunswick, Maine.
29. “The Boom erang,” Jairfax H igh School, Jairfax, South
Dakota.
30. “Cam bridge Review,” Cambridge H igh School, Cam 
bridge, Mass.
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31. “Lincoln Spotlight,” Thom as, Minn.
32. “The E xponent,” Greenfield H igh School, Greenfield,
Mass.
33. “A ngis,” Beverly H igh, Beverly, Mass.
34. “Deerfield A rrow ,” Deerfield H igh School, South D eer
field, Mass.
35. “The Clarion,” Oxford H igh School, Oxford, Me.
36. “L. G. S. M essenger,” Tow nshend H igh School,
Tcw nshend, Verm ont.
37. “L eavitt A ngelus,” L eavitt Institute, T urner Center,
Maine.
38. “The Pilgrim ,” Plym outh H igh School, Plym outh,
Mass.
39. “T he Jester,” E llsw orth H igh School, Ellsw orth, Me.
40. “The Jabberw ack,” G irls’ L atin School, Boston, Mass.
41. “The O bserver,” Peabody H igh School, Peabody,
Mass.
42. “The Academ y,” Gould Academy, Bethel, Maine.
43. “The O gdensburg Academ y,” O gdensburg, N. Y.
44. “Beall H igh School,” Frostburg, M aryland.
45. “The H ebronite,” H ebron, Nebraska.
46. “The C hatter,” Palestine, Texas.
47. “The M ilachi,” Milachi H igh School, Milachi, Minn.
48. “The E nterprise,” Keene H igh School, Keene, N. H.
49. “The A ttic,” N utley H igh School, Nutley, N. J.
50. “T he O racle,” Bangor H igh School, Bangor, Maine.
51. “The H illtop Breeze,” Berwick Academy, South Ber
wick, Maine.
52. “Lasell Leaves,” Lasell Sem inary, Auburndale, Mass.
53. “Blue and W hite Banner,” Putnam H igh School, P u t
nam, Conn.
54. “Blue and Gray Journal,” Castine H igh School, Castine, Maine.
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D E S T R U C T IO N O F T H E W O R L D
As a church bell from a distant German tow n softly
tolled 9 o’clock on a storm y night in September, 1930, a man,
heavily wrapped, pushes open the door of a dark, gloomy
house. The house is situated on the outskirts of Rotenberg,
and the short m uscular-built man, w ith extrem ely short legs,
who enters the house, is the famous German chem ist, H err
W agner. As he removes his hat and coat, we see a round face
of ruddy complexion, a pair of blue tw inkling eyes, and a very
large head covered w ith blond curly hair. W hen he speaks
his deep bass voice reverberates through the laboratory. It
is a harsh voice, in direct contrast to his cheerful disposition.
A fter laying his hat and coat on a chair, and covering himself
w ith a black rubber apron, he prepares his atomic experim ent.
A few m inutes after the chem ist enters, another heavilyw rapped figure approaches the laboratory. It is W agner’s
assistant, a short slender fellow w ith a high voice. He is very
pale and his blue shifting eyes show a very nervous character.
At his heels trots a dachshund, who sits back on his haunches
and launches a weird, uncanny howl as they near the house.
The building that these two men and the dog have en
tered, sits well back from the street. Its windows are behind
very large iron bars, which make the building resemble an old
prison. On one side is a huge m oss-covered chimney. A nar
row dirt walk that leads up to the building is overgrow n w ith
weeds. Near one corner is a huge door under a small bal
cony; this is the only entrance to the building.
On the other side of this door is a large hall containing
a round table, a couch and a cabinet. A few paintings and a
m irror is all th at adorns the barren walls. At the end of the
hall is a large paneled door, that leads into a long narrow
room, w ith benches and tables in the middle. Around the
sides are cabinets filled with bottles, other glassware and
some apparatus, while at one side is a laboratory sink. This
is the laboratory of H err W agner, the Germ an chemist.
As the assistant entered the building, a death-like feeling
seemed to have crept over him. The dog also seemed to sense
the same prem onition, for he whined and looked w onderingly
at his m aster. The assistant then hearing his partner in the
laboratory entered, to find him bending over, looking through
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a microscope. Before him is a puzzling array of laboratory
apparatus.
“Hello, W agner, how are you?” said the assistant.
In reply the chem ist grunted unintelligibly as his expert
fingers began m aking the necessary wire connections. W hen
he was through, he straightened up, smiled at Hoffm an and
jerked his arm tow ards the jum bled m ass of mechanism.
“Take a look and tell me w hat you think of it,” said the
chem ist, as he began wiping his hands on a near-by towel.
Hoffm an slowly approached the apparatus, his white,
nervous hands w ent unsteadily over the w ires to see if they
were all connected; he bit his lip as he looked through the
microscope, and a nervous pang was grow ing in him th at told
him som ething terrible was going to happen. W hen he
raised his head from the microscope, his face was an ashen
color, and his hands tw itched nervously at his sides.
“E verything locks all right to me W agner,” he said. “But
—but som ething tells me there is going to be trouble. W hat if
an explosion should take place, we w ouldn’t have a chance in
a thousand of getting out of here. W hat do you say we give
it up?”
“No, I ’m not giving it up,” said W agner. “Since that
prophet told you th at you were going to get injured, you’ve
been nervous. W e are going through w ith this just the same.
You go over and look through the microscope and tell me
w hat happens when I close the connection.”
W agner’s brow puckered and he clenched his teeth so
tightly th at the muscles in his cheek stood out like bands of
steel. His neck reddened, and the cords there swelled alm ost
to the bursting point. His mild blue eyes turned to a steelcolored grey, and a w orried look grew in them. H is hand
tightened on the switch until the knuckles turned white. He
slowly brought the connection nearer together, and then closed
them w ith a jerk. H e then turned to see his assistant jum p
back in surprise. A deathlike look spread over his features.
This was quickly followed by a blinding flash, and through it
he heard his assistant’s last w ords: “Shut off the current, shut
off the current,” being shouted crazily. As W agner turned to
obey the command, there was another blinding flash, and the
great chem ist was throw n into oblivion. The blinding flash was
quickly followed by a deafening roar, as m any atom s began
breaking. On all parts of the globe huge buildings and other
m an-made structures flew off in tiny pieces. The earth be
came an inferno as huge fires broke out. The people were
killed by falling debris, burnt to death, or dism em bered by
the atom ic force. In a very few m inutes the earth was dem ol
ished by the pulling of a small switch, thus breaking a m inute
but powerful atom.
Rodney Drew, ’30.
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“T U G ” W IN S
Chief Schenninski puffed thoughtfully at his pipe, tipped
his chair back against the wall of the station and looked at the
well-kept station lawn w ith pride. As he glanced at the men
lying on the grass, talking and smoking, he experienced a
feeling of friendliness. Presently one of the men looked at his
w atch rather anxiously, and the Chief called to a young man
m owing the lawn, “All right, Tug, ring for drill.”
T ug obeyed, and soon the doors opened before the trucks
w ith their apparatus. Extension ladders were put up to their
full height, and were held, swaying slightly, while a m an went
to the top, sw ung across by a rope to another ladder and then
down to the ground. W hen the Chief took his turn, instead of
climbing down the second ladder, he jum ped, calling only a
m inute before to the men w ith the net. A tub of w ater was
sitting near the ladder and the men had to hold the net over
the w ater to catch the Chief. L etting it go a little slack, they
let him fall into the w ater. This afforded much am usem ent
for the onlookers, but there was one who did not laugh— Tug
Czartaski. His thoughts were w ith a young girl on the third
floor of a M adison Street tenem ent house.
Josephine M idura, the seam stress of the Polish section, oc
cupied a small room in this tenem ent house. A lthough she
was young and pretty, these assets did not bring her work in
a dull season. This afternoon she was w orking on a child’s
rom per, which was being made for a little girl in the tene
m ent. W hile she sewed she listened to Mrs. Smith, on the
third floor, talking to Mrs. Jones on the second floor.
“You know, Sarah,” she was saying, “I ’ve a feeling that
this old house is going to burn before long. Did you ever
think of th at?”
“W ell, no, I never did, but I shouldn’t be surprised. It
will either burn or fall down,” Mrs. Jones replied, as she hung
the last shirt on the line.
As the door slammed behind Mrs. Sm ith’s robust figure,
Jo w ent to the window, where she saw T ug coming swiftly
down the narrow street. Deeply engrossed in thought, he
hardly looked about him until he reached the tenem ent, where
he did not w ait to be let in but made his way to the third floor.
After a few m om ents of pleasant conversation, Jo, look
ing prettier than the red rose she had in her hair, told him
sadly th at she supposed she m ust go home.
“I haven’t any more work to do. I finished the last piece
this afternoon,” she said.
“But, Jo, you can’t go home yet. I ’m going to be pro
m oted and then we’ll be m arried. The Chief told me again
yesterday that he would prom ote me soon,” T ug replied
quickly.
“T h at’s w hat he’s said for the last three m onths,” Jo re
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turned disgustedly. “I ’m tired of your prom otion that you’re
going to have some day. T hat doesn’t help us any now.”
And so the argum ent continued until eleven o’clock, as
argum ents will.
“Listen! w hat’s th at?” Jo cried as the clang of a bell
broke the silence.
“T he fire alarm ,” T ug replied, already half-way down the
stairs.
At the station he found all in confusion. The bell was
still clanging, rousing hastily-dressed men, who were sliding
down the center pole, and in tw o m inutes the trucks were on
their way to the Polish section.
“O ut of the w ay!” yelled the Chief, as the trucks stopped
before the tenem ent house. T he firemen sprang from the m a
chines and hurried to put up the apparatus. For ten m inutes
every m an worked courageously. Tug, descending the ladder,
glanced tow ard the group which had just left the building.
Josephine was not am ong them . Quickly he made his way
tow ard them shouting, “W here is Josephine? Is she out?”
“N o,” a little girl cried. “She’s trying to get Grandm a
Davis out.”
“W here is she? W hat floor? Is anybody else w ith her?”
T ug dem anded, starting for the ladder.
“Up there on the fifth floor, by th at window,” the little
girl replied, pointing to the part of the building which was not
yet burning but tow ard which the blaze was sw iftly approach
ing.
Breathlessly the onlookers w atched the ascent of the fire
man. Up, up he went, not once glancing at the blaze, now
alm ost to the fifth floor. A race betw een a m an’s grit and the
fire’s fury held the crowd spellbound. Now the fifth floor was
reached, and he broke the window w ith difficulty and climbed
into the burning building. All eyes were on th at window on
the fifth floor. He appeared again soon, carrying an elderly
lady and dragging Jo w ith his free arm. He cautiously
climbed on the fire escape, leaned far over, and dropped the
elderly lady into the net below.
“Quick, another net,” he called, supporting Jo on the w in
dow sill. The net was spread, as a shout of w arning was
heard from below. Too late! T he side of the building swayed,
then fell, flinging the m an and wom an into the debris below.
Firem en rushed to the rescue, but the Chief was the first to
reach them. Raising the girl, he tossed her back to the next
fireman, then, stooping, raised T ug and carried him carefully
out of the crowd.
There was a hush in the crowd as the tw o bodies were
laid side by side on im provised stretchers. For the next few
m inutes the doctors were alarm ed by their condition, and
when the am bulance arrived, the Chief, himself, accompanied
them to the hospital.
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Three hours later, T ug opened his swollen eyes painfully
and recalled the fire and accident w ith difficulty. W here was
Jo? Did they save her? He m ust know at once. In reaching
for his clothes he touched a hospital cot. Raising himself
cautiously, he saw her lying quietly w ithin reach. “Jo!” he
exclaimed.
Quickly the Chief, who had been sitting on the other side
of the room, dropped his paper and came to T ug’s side.
“My boy,” he said, “you had a terrible fall, but you will
be able to accept your new position as A ssistant Chief in two
weeks.”
“Good,” T ug replied. “Does th at mean an increase in
pay?”
“It certainly does,” the Chief replied. “Oh, hello, Jo,” he
continued, as she opened her eyes.
“T ug,” she whispered, “is this Heaven or am I dream ing?”
“No, Jo, this is far from Heaven, but it’s all the same to
me as long as you are here,” he replied, as the Chief tiptoed
clumsily from the room.
A. Kimball.
TH E TREASU RE HUNTERS
Darner Langriske and T im othy Cannon were off for
Alaska. They had w ritten several stories about this land of
gold and snow, w ithout having seen it. Now w ith plots and
ideas bubbling over in their minds for new stories, they de
cided to spend several m onths in the north collecting m aterial
for these stories.
Late one evening in December, four m onths after their
arrival, Darner and his dog Karl were slowly following a hardpacked trail over a lonely Alaskan ridge. K arl’s rough black
and brow n fur hung thick and heavy. Large brown eyes,
spaced far apart in his m assive head, showed no trace of wolf
blood. His sturdy legs carried him silently over the trail.
“Karl, old boy, we m ust leave all this soon and go home.
I would like to know w hat enemies we have here and why
they w ant us out of the way. Three times they have nearly
done for us, but w e’ll fool them yet.”
Above, in the cold polar sky, glowed thousands of stars
like yellow, lifeless eyes. Far into the north stretched the
w hite gloom of the frozen snow. At the foot of the ridge the
white w aste was broken by the black blot of the forest. Near
at hand, on the top of the ridge, the heavy trees gave place to
thick bushes, w ith here and there a fallen tree beside the trail.
Darner sat down on one of these and called Karl to him. He
came slowly with m any backward looks and growls.
“No, boy, you m ustn’t chase rabbits tonight. Come here
and be quiet.”
Suddenly Darner was seized from behind by strong arm s
that bore him to the snow. Shots were fired at Karl but his
rapid jum ping from one man to the other prevented him from
being hit.
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“I can’t hit that dog, he has a charm ed life, for heaven’s
sake run,” screamed a frightened voice from the darkness.
Two men sprang from the bushes and w ith K arl at their heels
began to run swiftly down the trail. W ith a great deal of dif
ficulty Darner called him back and turned tow ards the cabin.
The room Darner and K arl entered was not very large,
just large enough to be cozy and not crowded. The plain
board floor was covered w ith heavy bear rugs. The hewn log
walls were rubbed to a dull hard polish. In the north end of
the room stood a big box stove. Opposite, against the south
wall, was a lounge covered w ith furs. W ithin easy-reaching
distance was a well-filled bookcase. In the center of the room
was a small round table and on it a plain oil lamp.
N ervously pacing between the table and the stove was
Tim othy Cannon. T im othy was Irish. H is reddish brown com
plexion was crowned w ith crisp black hair. H is heavy lips
and square chin well became his determ ined handsom e face.
As Darner and Karl entered he gave them one swift look and
said, “A gain! W ell, I ’ve found out w hat it’s all about. I ’ve
had a visitor myself while you’ve been out. This trouble
started over our gold nuggets, th at old map and the legend
about the nuggets hidden in a cave. The night I was caught
out in th at storm I stayed at a trapper’s cabin. D uring the
evening they told me about tw o men who were supposed to
have struck it rich during the early eighties. W hen they
started out w ith their gold for civilization, one became ill and
was unable to travel. The partner left him and all the gold
in a cave while he w ent for help. He found help but on the
way back he died. T he cave has never been found, but it is
said that before the partner died he made a map showing
where it was, but that, too, was never found.”
“Yes, but w hat has th at to do w ith all this shooting and
these rough-house perform ances?”
“W ait. After the trappers had gone to bed I took out my
last letter from home to read over again. It was in my wallet
w ith th at old m ap left from our last treasure story and the
gold nuggets Black Crow gave us when we were at his place
last summer. I looked up and found one of the trappers w atch
ing me from his bunk. He saw the map and nuggets, and that
legend was still fresh in his mind. The next m orning when I
told them th at we were only here to get new m aterial for our
stories, they acted as if they didn’t believe m e.”
The men passed a quiet night and early the next m orning
set out for a cave they w anted to look over before they left
for the States. Karl had gone off hunting while they had
been at breakfast and was nowhere in sight, so they w ent off
w ithout him.
The cave or passage was not far from the cabin and ran
in under a steep, snow-covered m ountain. The men had not
been inside more than fifteen m inutes when there was a rush
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ing roar and the opening was found to be blocked w ith snow.
The men looked at each other for several m inutes w ithout
speaking, then Darner set to work. The candles they alw ays
carried were lighted to save on the flashlights, flat rocks were
found to serve as shovels and they began to dig them selves
out.
It had only been a small slide and after several hours of
hard digging, daylight was seen. W ith this glad sight to
cheer them, they sat down. Darner rested his well-shaped
head on his hands, the candlelight flickered fitfully over his
thin red hair; then as he straightened his figure, the light
shone on his strong, attractive face, and lighted up his fine,
sensitive nose that contradicted the hard lines around his
m outh and chin.
A few m inutes more of shoveling and the opening was
large enough for them to crawl through.
“T hat w asn’t so bad, but as there is more snow coming
down, perhaps it will be better to move,” said Darner, looking
at the sky.
The walk to the cabin seemed long to the hungry m en ;
it was late afternoon and their last meal had been breakfast.
However, the sight that m et them as they opened the door
drove away, for a m inute, all thoughts of hunger. D raw ers
were pulled out and their contents throw n in every direction;
books were lying around, some open and some w ith their
bindings torn off, and the rugs and the furs from the lounge
were piled in a heap.
“The rascals even opened this letter from home. They
w ant us back in the office; I suppose th at m eans we m ust
leave at once.” Tim othy turned tow ards Darner w ith a letter
th at he had found on the table, but Darner was busy looking
through some papers. He finally looked up w ith a smile and
said, “They got the map this time. I had it packed in this box
w ith these papers. Oh, w hat would I give to be able to watch
them search for that treasure. The directions are simply
‘N orthern Alaska, L ittle Bend Lake, forty steps north, thirty
east, and four south’; I wonder if there is a L ittle Bend Lake
here?” Darner’s blue eyes shone under his bushy tangled
brows.
Both men busied them selves in getting supper. Every
now and then one would stop to laugh over the thoughts of
the treasure hunters looking for the treasure cave that did not
exist outside of their story. They were too tired to straighten
out the living-room and after a few rem arks about their es
cape from a heavier slide, w ent to bed.
The next day was spent in packing w hat things they had
brought into the north w ith them, and in cleaning house, as
Tim othy called it. W hen the sun rose on the second m orning
after the snowslide, it found them ready to leave. Karl, har
nessed to a small sled, stood in front of the cabin w aiting for

THE OCEANIC

57

the w ord to go. Darner and Tim othy stood looking at the
forest and the rising sun. T hey had learned to love the place
and hated to leave it. The w ord was given to Karl and they
were off along the solid trail where traveling was easy. Soon
they were only small m oving dots fast disappearing into the
south.
Adeline Stew art, ’30.
T R U E F R IE N D S H IP
“W hat do you consider true friendship?” said Dick H art
ley to his chum, Dave Darrin.
This speech took place in Dick’s hom e-room at Sm ithtow n
H igh School, w here Dick, Dave D arrin, Ben Taylor, and Dan
D arrin were talking.
“To me true friendship m eans sacrificing anything —
m oney or even my life for a friend,” answ ered Dave.
“Some day,” said Dan, who, by the way, was known in
the school as Danny Grim, being the fun-loving one of the
four, “you m ay get a chance to give us a better exam ple.” L it
tle did he realize at the tim e just how true his words were
going to prove.
The season being w inter the boys were spending a lot of
time on the ice trying for a position on the hockey team , which
so far was very prom ising.
Finally Saturday arrived, as it alw ays does, and after
dinner the boys made for the ice to don their skates for hockey
practice. Before starting to practice Dave was skating idly
around w ithout a care in the world when suddenly he heard a
loud cry and looking around he saw that Ben T aylor had
skated on thin ice and it had given away. At the same time a
piece of ice had hit him on the head, which had stunned him,
but of course Dave did not know th at until later. Before
sinking, Ben had had mind enough to utter a cry which was
heard by all.
Dave, being the nearest, started for him, at the same time
looking for a board, but he was unable to find one at hand, so
instead of stopping like some would, he w ent and slid into the
water. Glancing around in the w ater he saw Ben sinking fast
so he dived quickly, although it chilled him to the bone, and
grabbed Ben by the collar cf his coat. Then Ben grabbed Dave
around the neck like drow ning men do, but Dave gave him a
sharp hit on the head, which stilled him immediately, and
struggled to safety.
W illing hands were w aiting to pull them out of the w ater
and soon they were near a fire, all w rapped up, and none the
worse for their narrow escape.
Shortly after, when Dave was fully recovered, Dick saw
him.
“Dave,” he said, feelingly, “that was a fine example that
you gave us on true friendship.”
Lom bard, ’31.
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L IT T L E C/ESA R
By Mr. R. B urnett
In Little Caesar, Mr. R. B urnett gives us a very vivid
description of the underworld.
Possibly this may bring about a police reform in dealing
with gangs. Although the story has no definite plot, the rapid
action and quick succession of the many events fascinates us.
A brief sum m ary of the story is as follows:
It begins in L ittle Italy, the northern end of Chicago, the
home of Italian gangsters.
After the hold-up of a cabaret in which a policeman is
killed, Sam Vettori, the leader of this gang, is displaced by a
young gun man, Rico. Afraid of nothing, Rico eventually be
comes head of a num ber of gangs, the terror of filling stations,
etc., for a year.
On inform ation given by one of his gang, the police break
up the “gang” and Rico is hunted for the m urder of the police
man.
Rico escapes and on going to another town finds himself
ignored by the underworld.
Again he becomes leader of another gang, only to be be
trayed by a drunken mem ber of his own gang.
His life is ended by a bullet from the guns of the police.
Pauline Miles, ’31.
The coach of M ilton’s football team blew the whistle, sig
nalling for the boys to stop playing. "All right, boys, no more
practising tonight. Go home and get a good rest. You know
tom orrow is the big day and you are going to come up against
one of the best team s in the state. So long, fellows, report at
the ‘gym ’ at tw elve-thirty tom orrow noon.” Saying this the
coach went in one direction and the boys in the other.
The next day dawned bright and clear, with just a snap
in the air. All the boys were rested and ready for the game,
that is, all except H arley Davis, captain, who had been out
until one o’clock at a party the night before. Not one lesson
prepared for the m orning, all in, and the big game coming this
afternoon. Every class was a failure, but at last the m orning
was over and he dragged himself out to practice about fifteen
m inutes late.
"Jum p into your suit, Davis, in five m inutes we make the
first kick-off and, boy, it has got to be good,” shouted someone
as he came into the gym.
The game was over. M ilton had lost 28-14 in the first
game of the season. Every fellow on that team had played
his best, but H arley’s best did not equal one-third of w hat it
had been last year. As H arley came off the field the coach said,
“I ’ll see you outside in thirty m inutes, Davis.”
W hen H arley came outside the coach was w aiting for
him, “You aren’t going to like w hat I have to say, Davis, but
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someone needs to show you just w hat you are. I t’s your fault
th at we lost that game today, you know it as well as I do. I
don’t know how you keep it up, no studying and staying out
every night until after m idnight, but I do know that you can’t
stay on the team much longer at this rate. You have a con
dition to work off already, besides being down in all your
other subjects. Next week exams are coming and the week
afterw ards the most im portant game of the year. W e can win,
Davis, if you will stay in nights and do your level best. But
first you have got to make good in your exam inations or they
will take you off the team. T hink it over and see which will
suit best.”
As H arley walked home, he thought over w hat the coach
had said about staying on the team. He knew he could never
study enough in a week to pass those exams satisfactorily,
but he had to stay on the team. As he neared his home he saw
Jack Deering, a classm ate, coming down the street. Jack had
been partially crippled when a small child, and as he could not
join any of the athletic games, he spent m ost of his time in
studying. Jack and H arley were the best of pals in spite of
the difference between the tw o boys. Knowing that Jack
could help him, if anyone could, H arley told him all about his
troubles concerning lessons and football. “You’ve got to help
me somehow, Jack. You know how I feel about staying on
the team. If I cramm ed every night for a m onth, I could never
catch up enough to take those exams and pass.”
“Leave it to me, H arley, until M onday m orning. In the
m eantim e you had better be catching up as much as you can,
and for H eaven’s sake, stay in nights so you’ll be ready to
play a winning game against Greenville. T ru st me, I ’ll get
you through the exams all right if you do as I say. So long,
see you M onday,” and with this parting Jack limped up the
street.
“Jack’s a good pal if there ever was one. H e’ll probably
go to Mr. Lewis and have me excused from exams on the plea
that I ’ll im prove,” mused H arley, as he went w histling tow ard
home.
But that w asn’t w hat Jack did, as H arley was to find out
on coming into Room 23 unprepared to take the history test.
N othing was said until Jack took the seat opposite H arley in
the back row. Then Jack pushed a paper in his hand and
whispered, “H ere’s the answ ers to the test, copy them and
you’ll pass this exam all right.”
One thing that H arley had never done was cheat, every
one in Milton knew that, but w ith these answ ers right before
him and as the prospects of getting put off the team loomed
before him, he couldn’t resist. After doing it in history, it
w asn’t so hard to do the same thing in all the other exams.
Anyway, he would never do it again.
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W hen the papers were passed back H arley’s ranks were
sufficient to keep him on the team. He practised football
faithfully every day until even the coach said, “If H arley kept
it up they couldn’t lose this gam e.” Davis did keep it up and
when Greenville came down to play M ilton they w ent home
licked by a score of 48-9. Such cheering and calls for the best
captain M ilton had ever had.
But Captain Davis was not to be seen. Im m ediately after
the game he had gone to Principal Lew is’ office dressed just
as he had rolled from the mud of the football field, to tell him
all about copying another fellow’s work in exams. After he
had finished the principal said, “H arley, you have won two
victories today—one for your team and one for your con
science, and I w ant to thank you for playing through this
game, even though you knew that you would have to leave
Milton. If you decide to come back, write me or come and see
me at the end of a year.”
Hazel Brown, ’30.
“It All Depends on You,” “H oney,” said “The V agabond
Lover” to “Louise,” as they followed “The W eary River” un
der the “Carolina Moon.” “I ’m Only a T ram p” taking “The
Road to M andalay” but “After T hinking It O ver” I’d rather
be “Singing in the R ain” than “Painting the Clouds w ith
Sunshine.”
“Am I Blue” when you’re “Mean to Me.” “W ho W ouldn’t
Be Blue?” but “You W ere M eant for M e” so try and “B reak
aw ay.”
“W hen My Dream s Come T ru e” the “Dream T rain” will
carry me to “A Bungalow, Radio, and You” in “Sleepy V al
ley” under “My Blue H eaven” where I ’ll find you, “L ittle
Pal.”
H azel Brown, ’30.
ON H O R SEB A C K
Two beautiful horses dashing along at a great speed.
F aster and faster they galloped, sending clouds of dust in all
directions. Helen, the rider of one horse, was trying w ith all
her power to make her horse out-distance the other. Five
hundred dollars’ rew ard and oh! how she w anted and needed
it. Already her weak heart was pounding painfully against
her ribs. Nearer and nearer the horses plunged on their excit
ing race to the goal. At last—the goal was reached and Helen,
weak and spent, but gloriously trium phant, received the
reward.
M ariam Simpson.

W E W O N D E R W H A T W O U L D H A P P E N IF
Pauline Miles never had her lesson prepared.
Hazel Brown would act like a Senior.
W e did not have so many good dancers in the eighth grade.
Two girls of the Sophomore Class were in school on time.
W e lost our good singers at school.
M iss M cIntyre lost her good smile.
W e lost our good piano player.
Some of the pupils could tell the tw ins apart.
The Freshm en would study.
M cAllister and M arshall got to school on time.
Patterson lost his curly hair.
Billy W ood forgot to blush when a girl spoke to him.
Irene Pettengill went on a diet.
Lom bard forgot to say “G E E .”
“TO T H E F R E S H M E N ”
Now listen to me, ye green Freshm en,
You’re altogether too wild;
Y ou’ve just got to take it easy
And make your noise more mild.
Of course, we know that you’re crazy,
T hat all you do is rave,
But just forget your freshness
And see if you can’t behave.
For example, take the Seniors,
Notice the way “W e” act;
Y ou’ll see that the teachers adm ire us
Because of our use of tact.
Straggling to class one by one,
About thirty m inutes late you com e;
You probably think it’s a secret,
But they know that you’re all chewing gum.
As a final word, my Freshm en,
Before taking my fond adieu,
W e Seniors used to be Freshmen,
But never as fresh as you.
Hazel Brown, ’30.
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The cruel New England w inter— 1929 and 1930.
Two of the fairest stars in all the heaven—Phyllis and
Naomie.
Like m onum ent in Grecian A rt— M. Simpson.
She walks in beauty, like the night—Teresa Corbeil.
Tram p, Tram p, Tram p, the boys are m arching— F resh
man Boys.
Give me three days to m elt her fancy—Irene Day.
He is intent on w inning— W esley Mingo.
For I, too, am young and ever happy— M arjorie W atkins.
Alas, that day of agony— Exam ination Period.
He runs like a hound, climbs like a monkey, digs like a
woodchuck, dives like an otter, swims like a fish, fights like a
bulldog and in it all works like a beaver and is as busy as a
bee. W ho?
W om en! W om en! W hat a blessing— H iram Parish.
I would like to stress the need for more intensive effort—
Eighth Grade.
Slow m otion w ith a lot of noise— Lewis Simpson.
The worm turns—John M cGrath.
F'or delight so sweet, I would die at her feet— Leon to
Irene.
Dearer to me than all, though fair you be— H iram to
Miriam.
N othing much, this heart interested— Irene Day.
Not yet a beauty— Hazel Em ery.
W om an is fickle, false altogether— Paul Shorey.
Those eyes so lustrous and clear— Delice Verville.
Only a peach blossom — Dot Tibbetts.
He who never felt fear— Bob Drew.
I cannot imagine it ever— Teresa Snow.
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Proud to do her bit for the H igh School— Virginia Rix.
Obviously on the w arpath—W illiam W ood.
Don’t tell me there are no girls in heaven— Roger Jones.
Men are creatures of habit. I am only a m an— Gordon
McAllister.
I ’ll give them schooling as long as they will take it—
Faculty to Freshm an Class.
I am well satisfied as I am— Lewis Simpson.
I have never trusted in girls— Clarence Libby.
He is chock-full of Algebra from tip to toe— David
M arshall.
Let me do the lion’s share—W alter W hite.
M other, call me at 10.00. I w ant to get up at 7.00— Bob
Drew.
L et me, your willing slave, attend you home tonight—
John to Rena.
W hat have I now but a heart that is broken— W illiam
W ood.
Young and full of hope—Jean Smith.
Moves like a feather borne on the breeze—Irene Pettingill.
W ho of life’s pleasure never has tasted— Freshm an Class.
Miss M cIntyre: “How long did you sleep last night?”
Irene D ay: “My full length, five feet and one inch.”
Mim (in shoe store) : “I w ant a pair of very squeaky
shoes, size ten.”
Clerk: “Squeaky shoes? W ho for?”
M im: “For Daddy, so H iram can tell when he’s coming
down the hall.”
W esley: “W hat is an average student?”
Mr. Jew ett: “The one who sleeps in class, but doesn’t
snore loud enough to attract attention to the teacher.”
Miss M cIntyre: “Have you ever had L atin?”
Hazel Brow n: “Yes.”
Miss M .: “W hat is the word for wine?”
H. Brow n: “V inum .”
Miss M.: “W ill you decline it?”
H. Brow n: “Not on your life.”
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Sailor: “They have dropped the anchor.”
Hazel Brow n: “Gracious, I was afraid they would, it’s
been hanging outside for some tim e.”
Bob D rew : “H ave you ever been in love?”
Clarence L ib b y : “T h a t’s my business.”
Bob D .: “H ow ’s business?”
Miss Ripley: “H ogan, I think I hear you talking w ithout
perm ission.”
H ogan: “T h a t’s perfectly all right, I ’ll give you perm is
sion to hear it.”
Mr. Jew ett: “I have punished you to im press this lesson
on your m ind.”
Rodney: “A ren’t you m istaken as to the location of my
m ind?”
M otor car m anufacturers are rapidly im m ortalizing our
presidents. W e had the Cleveland; we have the Lincoln, and
now comes the Roosevelt. W hy not “The Coolidge, A m er
ica’s Silent Six?”
Lady (giving order to w aiter on P ullm an): “I ’ll have
that nice big chocolate eclair.”
W aiter: “Sorry, Madam, that ain’t no eclair—dat am
mah thum b.”
Miss Ripley: “W ho w rote the greatest war song in the
w orld?”
W hite: “M endelssohn!”
Miss Ripley: “W hat is it?”
W hite: “H ere Comes the Bride.”
By all sad words
By tongues or pen
These are the saddest,
“Flunked again.”

Name

K nown As

A ppearance

Saying

Nobody’s businessHuh
Hazel Brown “Pat”
What
Bashful
Robert Drew “Bob”
Whoopee
Childish
Avis Kimball “Kay”
Sheiky
Oh, sure
Rodney Drew “Babe”
Good-natured
All Right
Wesley Mingo “Wes”
Gosh
Hiram Parish “Fisher” Plump
You bet
Wise
David Marshall “Dave”
Pleasingly Plump Why
Teresa Snow “T”
Oh, Yes
Paul Shorey “Sparky” Tall
Says You
Cute
Oscar Snow “Bud”
Honest
Smiling
L. Angelosante “Lu”
But
Short
Robert Collins “Bob”
Wousey
Crazy
Hazel Emery “Hay”
Be a pal
Important
“Coal”
Dean Cole
Darn It
Slim
N. Fitzgibbon “Nel”
Aw, Heck
Bashful
Albert Jordon “Al”
Youse
Irene Leger “Rennee” Flirtish
Gee
Moderate
L. Lombard “Bud”
Yup
“Libby” Slow
C. Libby
Ha
Swift
G. McAllister “Mac”
All Right
The same
“Me”
N. Martin
p
Lengthy
W. McGrath “Billy”

H obby

Riding a Ford
Studying
Flirting
History
English
Singing
Resting
Laughing
Writing
Cooking
Reading
Bossing
Talking
Visiting Peggy
Writing Notes
Playing Cards
Raising Heck
Reading
Doing it
Algebra
Whispering
Piano

D estiny

Teacher
Chemist
Teacher
Professor
Fire Chief
Rudy Vallee
Professor
Bookkeeper
Engineer
Electrician
Nurse
Hunter
Hairdresser
Married
Wife
Chef
Dancer
Elocution
Preacher
Coach
Mrs.
Paderewski

P. Martin
William Wood
Pauline Miles
E. Murphy
Dorothy Miles
Teresa Corbeil
Rena Morgan
C. Patterson
M. Simpson
Ruth Shorey
M. Watkins
Ruth White
Irene Day
F. Hogan
T. Hilson
L. Jones
R. Jones
C. Jordan
John McGrath
R. McNally
I. Pettingill
Virginia Rix
J. Smith
L. Simpson
D. Tibbetts
D. Verville
R. Verville
W. White

“Phil”
“Billy”
“Paul”
“Murphy”
“Dot”
“T”
“Re”
“Pat”
“Mim”
“Ruth”
“Margy”
“Ru”
“Nick”
“Red”
“Thelma”
“Jonesy”
“Jones”
“Care”
“John”
“Mac”
“Irene”
“Red”
“Jean”
“Simp”
“Dot”
“De”
“Ville”
“Walt”

The same
Smiling
Bright
Dumb
Saucy
Neat
Wise
Nervous
Stately
Tomboy
Dreamy
Studious
Childish
Small
Large
Snappy
Silly
Meek
Handsome
Whitty
Skinny
Tiny
Dumb
Pensive
Demure
Very busy
Handsome
Meek

T e e Hee
Aw, No
Yes or No
Think So
Is that so
What
Bless your collar buttons
So
I don’t Wanna
Keep still
Look
That So?
Huh
Shut up
I do
Gee
Where’s the candy
I don’t care
You bet
Oh, Sure
Oh, Dear
Maybe
Oh, Miss Bean
Aw, shut up
Yuh
You tell her
Why
Don’t

Whispering
Latin
Working
Resting
Talking Back
French
Dom. Arts
Plaguing
Dom. Arts
Biology
Talking
Basketball
Flirting
Miss MacTennis
Fooling
Dancing with Hazel
Eating
English
Running Errands
Sewing
Painting
Books
Being Hateful
Looking Nice
Talking
Making a Noise
Quiet

Another One
Husband
Teacher
Unknown
Lectures
Teacher
Nurse
Barber
Nurse
Farmerette
Pianist
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Compliments of

CHICK’S
DRUGGISTS’ SUNDRIES

O ld O rchard, M aine

Compliments of

FERN PARK CAMPS
Mr. (explaining a lathe) : “Suppose you put a stick of
wood on a lathe and take R obert Collins, for instance—’’
Miss Van Ness (at the football game during quarter) :
“W h at’s this?”
Miss Ripley: “Q uarter, I guess.”
Miss Bean: “I thought it was fifty cents (thinking they
were referring to the adm ission fee).”
W ould-be Suicide: “D on’t rescue me. I w ant to die.”
Sw im m er: “W ell, you’ll have to postpone it, I w ant a
life-saving m edal.”

RENY BROTHERS
BOOK, SOCIETY

and

COMMERCIAL

Printing
1 0 5 M a in S tr e e t

S a c o , M a in e

Compliments of

J. G. DEERING & SON
Telephones 208 and 209

14 Elm Street

Biddeford, M aine

“A little nonsense now and then is relished by the best of
men.”
“W hat should be done in a case of drow ning?” asked a
timid man who was learning to swim.
“W ell,” replied the instructor, “I should think the natural
thing should be a funeral.”
Babe: “May I borrow a pen?”
T eacher: “Borrow ing is not perm itted.”
Babe: “W ill someone lend me a pen, then?”

FRED L. GOOCH
CONTRACTOR and BUILDER

W atch for the Opening of

NICK’S CAFE

Old Orchard's Newest and Most Up-to-date
EATING HOUSE

C entennial Block

O ld O rchard Street
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"The Sporting Goods Store”
E stablished 1842

B aseball, T rack, Golf, T ennis, R ain Coats,
S weaters, Sport Clothing
HEADQUARTERS FOR SCHOOL ATHLETIC SUPPLIES

THE JAMES BAILEY COMPANY

264-266 M iddle St.

Telephone Preble 2230

Portland, Me.

H e: “You were no spring chicken when I m arried you.”
She: “ No, I was a little goose.”
H ogan: “Now lie flat on your back and work your feet
as though you were riding a bicycle.”
Suddenly S’mpson stopped.
H ogan: “W hy did you stop?”
Sim pson: “ I am coasting.”
P arish: “I ’m raising a m ustache. W hat color do you
think it will be?”
M ingo: “Gray by the way it is grow ing now .”
Miss Ripley: “W hat is the chief cause of divorce?”
H ogan: “M arriage.”

Congress Square Radio Shop
H arry M. J ones, Prop.

574 Congress St.

Portland, Me.

Portland Telephone, Forest 6928
Old Orchard Telephone, O. O. 215

ATWATER KENT - VICTOR - EVEREADY
GRAYBAR
When buying a Radio, he sure that you are going to
get all year service. We service our Radio Sets the
year round.

FROM NOW UNTIL CHRISTMAS WE WILL GIVE FREE
ENLARGEMENTS W ITH ONE DOZEN PHOTOS.

H. P. POISSON
137 M ain Street

Biddeford, M aine

Telephone 1032-W
COM PLIM ENTS OF

QUALITY MARKET
W ashington Ave.

O ld O rchard Beach, Me.

“The Store That Carries the Best in Every Line’'

WALTER F. EMMONS

DRUGGISTS’ SUNDRIES
P atent Medicines
T oilet A rticles
Candy, Cigars, Sodas, Cameras, Films, etc., at City Prices
Open all the year
Electric car term inal

16 O ld O rchard St. O ld O rchard Beach, Me.
Telephone 215

Miss Ripley: “W ho was the King of France during the
Revolution?”
Bud Lom bard: “Louis the thirteenth, no, the fifteenth,
no, the fourteenth, no, the—well, anyway, he was in his teens.”
H ere’s where I shine,” said Irene, as she found she had
lost her vanity case.
H iram : “How long could a person live w ithout brains?”
Avis K im ball: “L et’s see—how long have you lived?”
Miss M cIntyre: “W hat was the m atter w ith you in this
quiz?”
Bill W ood: “I put grease on my hair and my brains
slipped.”

E dw ard D eL o rje, P resid en t
B . A lice D eU orge, T reasurer
J . H erm ann G elinas, V ice-P resid en t

Ed. DeLorge Baking & Ice Cream Co., Inc.
M A N U FA C T U R E R S O F

BREAD AND ICE CREAM

French Bread
Sugar Loaf
Golden Crust
Butter-Nut
DeLorge’s Ice Cream — All Flavors — Healthful — Delicious
Krispy-Cream Doughnuts
Kream Frydkakes

20 Beacon A venue

Biddeford, M aine

T E L E P H O N E S 1610— 1611

N. M artin: “W hy, w e’ve seen G reta Garbo in this picture
before!”
P. M artin: “No, in the other one she had on a black and
not a beige scarf.”
M cA llister: “Can I m ake a down paym ent on a bowl of
soup?”
M cG rath: “D on’t the fast trains ever stop here?”
P arish: “Yep, had a w reck here once.”
R en a: “They say H iram is w andering in his m ind.”
M iriam : “Oh! T h a t’s all right, he can’t w ander far.”
M arshall: “I w ant some heavy underw ear.”
Clerk: “How long?”
M arshall: “All w inter, of course.”

HOTEL VESPER
W. F. B enson

Proprietor

Old O rchard Beach, M aine
Telephone 20

ON THE WAY HP
An active savings account
here will not only help you
reach the top— it will also
enable you to enjoy life on
the way up.
Saco &. Biddeford Savings
Institution
SACO, M AINE
H. P. O akland , Pres.

II. S. SAWYEH, T r e e s .

Compliments of

CHAPMAN’S LAUNDRY

Compliments of

MRS. J. T. LEWIS
“I ’m sorry, lady, but you’ll have to put th at cigarette out.
T here’s a gentlem an in the car.”
It was the first time the baseball player had ever played
golf. He hit one straight down the fairway, then shouted,
“W hich way do I run?”
L eg er: “ I am crazy about you.”
M ingo: “W ell, run along, this is no insane asylum .”
Clerk at Five-and-T en: “You can have anything in here
for a dim e.”
S ho rey: “I ’ll take that little blonde behind the candy
counter.”
COM PLIM ENTS OF

OLD ORCHARD PIER
Old O rchard, M aine

Compliments of

WESLEY M. MEWER
R ena: “How do they get peanut bu tter?”
D ot: “Easy. Feed the cows peanuts.”
P rof: “Tell me the name of a German philosopher.”
P atterson: “Can’t sir.”
Prof: “T h a t’s right.”
W ood: “My love for you is like a red, red rose.”
Fitzgibbon: “Yes, I notice that you have rather a flowery
line.”
E nglishm an: “W h at’s that bloom in’ noise I ’ear outside,
this time of night?”
Am erican: “W hy, th a t’s an owl.”
Englishm an: “Of course it is, but ’o’s ’ow ling?”

SEARS & HINCHLIFFE

Manufacturers of the F amous P eanutine K isses
A uthorized A gents for R. C. A., MAJESTIC and CROSLEY RADIOS
Kastman Kodak Films—Developing and Printing
Corner Grand Ave. and Old Orchard Street

Old O rchard, M aine

TELEPHONE 40

PURITY SPRING FARM DAIRY
PURE MILK AND CREAM
C. P. Seavey
Telephone Connection

W est Scarboro, M aine

Old O rchard, M aine

Compliments of

DINAN, THE JEWELER
253 M ain Street

Biddeford, M aine

BIDDEFORD SAVINGS BANK
A Strong and Friendly Mutual Savings Bank
ASSETS $3,700,()()().()()

238 M ain Street

Biddeford

Miss Bean: “W hy do frogs croak?”
M urphy: “They can’t live forever!”
H azel: “Away out here w here there’s nothing going on
I never know w hat to do w ith my week-end.”
A vis: “W hy don’t you put on a h at?”
Bob: “W hat would your m other say if I were to kiss
you?”
Irene: “Lose a bet. She said you haven’t got the nerve!”
S h e: “I would like to buy an easy chair for my husband.”
H e: “M orris?”
She: “No, Fred.”
ASK OUR DRIVERS ABOUT ICE COUPON BOOKS
They W ill Save You Money

W. J. C. MILLIKEN COMPANY

Com piimoots of

DR. A. L. JONES
Bud: “How can I teach a girl to swim ?”
Bill: “Take her to the beach, lead her in, put your arm s
around her a n d ------”
Bud: “B ut she’s my cousin.”
Bill: “Aw, push her in the w ater.”
H iram : “I ’ve had this car for years and never had a
w reck.”
W es: “You mean you’ve had this wreck for years and
never had a car.”

When in Portland
MEET YOUR FRIENDS AT THE

Chapman Bank & Trust Co.
M onum ent Square

BENOIT -DUNN CO
Invites your inspection of our up-to-the-minute
Styles in Clothing and Furnishings
Masonic B lock

Biddeford, M aine
Quick Service in A ll Lines of Insurance
BY

MEWER & GILPATRICK, INC.

17d Old O rchard St.

Old O rchard, M aine

Phone 280
FIRE, LIFE and ACCIDENT INSURANCE
Come in and Let Us Explain Some of Our

B ui«; lary , P ublic L ia b ility and W o r k in g m en ’s P olicies

Autom obile Insurance a Specialty

Compliments of

OUR PRINCIPAL
H. J. NIELSON
Florist
Saco,

M aine

NELSON H. MOSSMAN
PLUMBING AND HEA TING
Agent for
LYNN RANGE OIL BURNERS

O ld O rchard, M aine
Miss Ripley: “W hat really happened to Ophelia before
she drow ned?”
Jordan: “I suppose she came up three tim es.”
Miss Bean: “W hat liquid doesn’t freeze?”
Dot M iles: “W ater!”
M arjorie: “I didn’t see you at church last night.”
Bill: “No wonder, I took up the collection.”

THE ONE GOOD STORE TO
BUY GOOD CLOTHES

Lord Rochester Styling
By
MICHAELS, STERN & CO.

Clothcraft Clothes
F or O ver F orty Y ears

JOE THE CLOTHIER CO.
BID D EFO RD

COMPLETE STOCKS OF NEW APPAREL AND
ACCESSORIES FOR SCHOOL AND OUTDOOR
WEAR, ALWAYS ON DISPLAY AT

Porteous, Mitchell & Braun Co.
Department Store
Portland, M aine

Open all year round

W ork guaranteed

OLD O R C H A R D SHOE R EPA IR IN G
V. H. C atsoulis , Prop.

WE MAKE YOUR SHOES LOOK LIKE NEW

22 1-2 W ashington Ave.

O ld O rchard, Me.

(Next to Cloverdale Store)

cean
*—^ R
I ■ ouse-

Id 1(Pottages
rchard, -Maine'

MACHINE MIXED SOLID WALLS
Cement Blocks

Telephone 37-6

Old O rchard, M aine

W e wonder w hat attracts Mr. Roberts at the Telephone
Office.
The best w orker in the Senior Class is Bob Drew.
The best typists in school are Pauline Miles and Phyllis
Bean.
The m ost studious girl in school is Hazel Em ery.
Miss Ripley (in Am erican H istory Class) : “Libby, w hat
is the tw elfth am endm ent?”
L ibby: “W om an Suffrage.”
Miss Ripley: “No, w hat did they need before suffrage?”
L ibby: “W om en.”

Compliments of

PALACE BALLROOM

L. W. LEAVITT
Dealer in
COAL, WOOD AND COKE
Teleph one 114

M illiken Street

Old O rchard, M aine

CROWLEY BROS* EXPRESS

PORTLAND, OLD ORCHARD AND BOSTON
DAILY SERVICE
Light and H eavy T rucking
Anyw here— A nytim e

1 C arleton Avenue

Old O rchard, M aine

“Saved by the bell,” sighed Bud Snow, as he walked out
of history class.
Robert Collins: “W hat is your idea of rigid econom y?”
A lbert Jordan: “A dead Scotchm an.”
T eacher: “Do you play the piano by ear?”
Roger Jones: “No, my neck isn’t long enough.”
Miss Bean: “Name all the different kinds of eggs you
know ?”
D. M iles: “Fresh, stale, and rotten.”

Compliments of

CUMBERLAND COUNTY
POWER & LIGHT COMPANY
O ld O rchard, M aine
Telephone Connection
Rodney D rew : “I ’ve lost my new car.”
M ingo: “W hy don’t you report it to the sheriff?”
D rew : “H e’s the one that took it.”
Miss Ripley: “If a child is born w ithin the three-m ile
lim it of the United States, it belongs to the U nited States.”
H o g an : “Gee, I thought it belonged to its parents.”
M arshall: “W hat is it th at lives in a stall, eats oats, and
can see equally well at both ends?”
H o g an : “By me.”
M arshall: “A blind horse.”

G. H. FENDERSON
Dealer in
PURE MILK AND CREAM

456 M ain Street

Saco, M aine

Telephone 477-M
Special Rates on
CLASS PHOTOGRAPHS
Made by

THE GUY T. KENDALL STUDIO

547a Congress Street

Phone Forest 6472

Portland, M aine

Elevator

C om plim ents of

WILLIAM L. WHITE
At a certain state fair a wom an won the rolling pin con
test and her husband won the one-hundred-yard dash. I
wonder if there is any connection between the two.
M arshall: “W hen I got this bottle of tonic home and
read the label, I saw it w asn’t m eant for me, so I brought it
back.”
Shorey: ‘‘T h at’s a good tonic.”
M arshall: “M aybe it is, but it says on the bottle for
adults and th a t’s som ething I never had in my life.”

OUR TWO GREAT STORES
SELL

QUALITY FURNITURE
You‘11 never know what
great and beautiful display
of fine furniture we have
until you have visited us.
We really expect you!

H. P. Atkinson & Sons, Inc.
—TWO LIVE STORES—

Biddeford

Saco

Com plim ents of

CAPITOL THEATRE
YORK COUNTY SAVINGS BANK
A M U T U A L SA V IN G S B A N K

City Building, Biddeford
Savings Accounts Invited
Christmas Clubs and Vacation Clubs
H. Brow n: “I don’t like the looks of that halibut.”
H. P arish: “W ell, madam, if it’s looks you’re after, you
had better buy goldfish.”
Lom bard: “Bill, did you ever hear that story about the
Scotchm an who left fifteen cents on the counter?”
W ood: “No.”
Lom bard: “You never will.”

C O M PLIM EN TS OF

LAFAYETTE HOTEL
J. H .

GOODKOWSKY, Prof).

Compliments of

F. W. DeMERRITT
GENERAL STORE

O cean P ark
M O N TRO SE E. H ILL COM PANY, INC.
Insurance Bungalow, O ld O rchard, M aine

Fire, Life, Accident, Compensation, Liability, Property Dam
age, Theft, Live Stock, Automobile, Rain, Plate
Glass, Tornado, Burglary and Safe

INSURANCE

Only the Largest and Best Companies Represented
W e wonder if the following boys could stand being over
w orked: Jordan, M cAllister, M urphy.
W e wonder when some of the Freshm an Class will settle
down.
W e wonder if the eighth grade girls and Senior girls will
settle down and be serious.
Do you know that some of the boys bring “Love Story”
m agazines to school?
W e wonder if these boys need m any of them for reading.

PORTLAND ENGRAVING CO.
PHOTO ENGRAVERS
School W ork a Specialty
W rite for E stimates

Portland,

M aine

KNIGHT - HOLT COMPANY
A UT( )MOB ILE ELECTRICIANS
VESTA STORAGE BATTERY

Saco, M aine

Telephone 973-W

B E L IE V E IT OR N O T
Irene Leger is really staying home nights.
W e still have a teacher that blushes.
The Sophomore Class has the school’s vamp.
Mr. Roberts should have a private office over to the other
building.
The m ost serious-m inded girls in Junior-Senior H igh
School are B etty McLeod, L auretta Corbeil, Evelyn M cNally.

The York National Bank
WE PAY 4 PEK CENT IN OUR SAVINGS DEPARTM ENT
Commercial Department— Foreign Department

Saco, M aine

OFFICERS
F rank C. D eering,
President
H arry P. Garland,
V ice-President
E dward B. Moulton,
Cashier
F rank L. W hitehead,
Asst. Cashier
DIRECTORS
Frank C. Deering,
Saco, Me.
Harry P. Garland,
Saco, Me.
Albert W. Cole,
Saco, Me.
Frank H. Libby,
Old Orchard, Me.
Janies P. Rundle,
Saco, Me.
Joseph G. Deering,
Saco, Me.
W illiam F. Goodwin,
Biddeford, Me.

HARMON REALTY CO.
REAL ESTATE AGENTS

O ld O rchard Beach

MILLIKEN & CLARK
BUILDING MATERIAL
A sphalt and Cedar S hingles
Telephone 164-2

Old O rchard, M aine
M iss M cIntyre: “W ho said, ‘I came, I saw, I conquered’?”
M ac: “Oh, seize her.”
Mr. Jew ett: “If a cube is three feet high and six feet
wide and has a volume of seventy-tw o cubic feet, w hat is the
length?”
D rew : “T h at’s w hat I w ant to know, too.”

PINE TREE AUTO CAMP
ON THE STATE HIGHWAY

O ld O rchard, M aine
N ellie L. G uilford, Prop.

BIDDEFORD & SACO WATER CO.
SUPPLY IN

O ld O rchard

Pure W ater

The only thing to make a Freshm an understand anything
is to—
1. Tell him w hat you are going to say.
2. Say it.
3. Sum m arize w hat you said.
4. W rite him a letter.

Organized 1907

PEPPERELL TRUST COMPANY
Biddeford, M aine
O F F IC E R S

E rnest L. Morrill, President E rnest A. Goodwin, Treas.
Jeke G. S haw , Vice-President P erley G. D avis, Asst. Treas.

Complete Banking Service

CHECKING ACCOUNTS ■ SAVINGS ACCOUNTS
SAFE DEPOSIT BOXES
FOREIGN EXCHANGE

Compliments of

The Solomon Abisalih Novelty Stores
FULL LINE OF LADIES' LINGERIE, HOSIERY,
SWEATERS, ETC.
A lso Complete Line of Men ’s Wear
Open the Year Round

O dd Fellows Block

O ld O rchard

— A t Hay's Drug Stores—
CHEMICAL GLASSWARE
REAGENTS and LABORATORY SUPPLIES
262
Middle
Street

594
Congress
Street

Producer (to H iram ) : “Had any experience at acting
w ithout audiences?”
H iram : “Acting w ithout audiences is w hat brought me
h e re !”
T eacher: “Jam es Oglethorpe, an Englishm an, established
a colony in America for ex-convicts and criminals. Can any
one name the colony?”
Bud: “It m ust have been Chicago.”
PHONE R18()

BOSTON FRUIT CO.
Sam Straisbous, Prop .

ALL KINDS OF FRU IT AND VEGETABLES
ICE CREAM PARLOR
Free Delivery

26

Old Orchard St., Old Orchard Beach, Maine

F. F. SM ITH
Proprietor of

WONDERLAND ON THE PIER
O ld O rchard, M aine
COM PLIM ENTS OF

BENOIT'S
Portland, M aine

Printing - - The Better Kind
We specialize in all branches
of commercial printing, also
CAMP BOOKLETS
TOWN REPORTS
SCHOOL PAPERS
COMMENCEMENT PROGRAMS

TH E W EBB-SM ITH P R IN T IN G CO.
Cornish, M aine

